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Satire should iike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUB., 


ee , 1i¢) } re} , ; e ° : : 
Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev sunplv information as to the pefson and 


babits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.” —CROKER’S NEw WuHIG GUIDE. 
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This is invanably the case: notice of bills is given, and neglected 





aa - aa —-—8 till it is too late to carry them, and the patriotism of members 

“4 . Ps! od Corte my . bursts forth in the pretended advocacy of measures when the ses- 

; | ; : ; Li -——* . | sion is just over, which measures have been wholly and shamefully 
4 | neglected in the course of it. Of such a character are all the pre- 

G2 P | tended improvements of the Whigs. The Imprisonment for Debt 

; Abolition Bill is an instance of this. Nothing is said of it till the 


session is just at an end, and then when it is too late to proceed 
with it, it is introduced with a vaponring clap-trap speech of the 
sneaking Whig Attorney General. Such has been the case for the 
last four vears, and such would be the case for the next four, and 
eee : four after that, only that we have determined to use our razor, 
{ nen nar NO\ Ky aN S| swith the unsparing hand of a clean shaver, and cut off all the ex- 
| 3 | crescences that appear in anv part of the political figure head, as 
his Majesty logically and grog-ically denominates it. Our carica- 
| turist has shown the Whigs looking out afar from the platform of 
| corruption (too weakto stand upon) and viewing the prospects of the 
coming session, not with the intention of manfully and honestly 
meeting them, but of evading and sneaking away from them. We, 
however, tell them that though they may “ turn and turn, and turn 
again,” like Mrs. Othello, public opinion will “ still go on,” and 
there will be no sneaking away from it. The worm might as well 
by wriggling and sidling attempt to get out of the way of the tot- 
tering avalanche. Talking of “ looking out afar,” reminds us of 
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| PROSPECTS OF THE SZSSION. 

This is the time when people begin to consider about the en- 
‘ung season, and to look out for the prospects that arise to their 
view for the approaching campaign in Parliament. ‘ What's to 
ve done?” is the general enquiry. ‘ What will be done?” is | MY 


] mame 


asked in all directions. Those who are (or who think themselves 


— 


the little melody of 
PRETTY PAGE 


‘ : : : Niv tty Whigs look out afar— 
the best informed in that matter say, that nothing is to be done— | Dey pretty Whigs took out a 

for tl f i ; S 1] ; Look out, look out atar— 

lat nothing ever is done, or ever will be done. Here we think | 

ther : , , See you what Radicals there are— 
‘ev are in error. Wecan mention one thing that 7s to be done, | What Radicals there are. 

diwavs ts done, and alwavs wil/ be done, and that is—the Nation. | 

\ ; % ; os ° . ' ' ‘ 
Such, however, will be the case till we take affairs generally into | My precious Whigs look out agiin, 


[ook out, look Out aga n— 


f - cs . ° ° 
‘Urown hands, and then there will be some chance that justice ma\ . 
You've not a single chance Us plain, 


be done to al] parties. It is usual to waste half the session in 
wing what is to be done. and the other half in saving, Nothing 
‘ds been done—and the whole session together in doing nothing ; ” a 


Vor, VI. VV ; Strange, <1, Patereoster Row 


A single chance ‘tis plain 
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Of Radicals I hear the din, PEEL AT GLASGOW. 


Who will not let us long be in a 
Peel’s Glasgow yarn exceeds all the other yarns of this most adroit 


My precious Whig g Jook out once more. of cotton-sp inners. Most of the papers § give the yarn so muc h at leno eth 
| ook ou A look out once more— | that we shall certainly not atte m pt to give even Aa summary Of it, bu 
[ think I hear John Bull to roar, | content ourselves with what we have collected from our exclusive sources 


of information, namely, an extract or two from his examination of the 


John Bull, John Bull to roar. 
youthful students of the Univ ersity :— 


John Bull with pointed horns I view, 1) 
Approaching us, what shall we do ? 
| What ought never to be declined ! 
| Answer.—The public money. 
| What is your duty towards your neighbour ? 
Answer.— Nothing in comparison with my duty towards mys: 
What wind set in when the Ark started / . 
Answer.—A Nor ( Noah) wester. 
| What part of Arithmetic ought to be exploded ? 
| Answer.— Vulgar fractions. 
THE LATE DARKNESS. | What rule ought to be applied to the public money ? 
| 
| 
| 


This spirited little canzonet, making, as it does, a finale to our 
ticle, is brief as it is brilliant; and as we do not wish to ‘ gild 


refin: lg i,” we shall not proceed to add any thing further to 
what we consider sufficiently sparkling. 


se 


Answer— Division and suétruction. 


Every body in London on Tuesday last, at about one o'clock in | 
the dav, must have been struck by thes ark 3 th: ‘ame ' 
4 : u h ee pt = str ck D' he sudden darkness that came | song, the worthy Lord Rector struc k u ip tI 1e fy! owing to the ¢ i, ‘ Ha } 
> f a ety ) S rrp: , ° 
over the metropolis. — Ihe great difficulty is how to account for) 4 heart for falsehood fram’d.’ 
this phenomenon, which is one of the most singular that ever hap- | 
/ 


At the conclusion of the imposing ceremony, being called on fo, 


Having a heart for falsehood fram’d, 
[ needs must humbug you ; 


pened. Some seem to imagine that it was a black job perpetrated | 
at the Carlton Club, that knocked Tuesday morning into Tuesday | 

, . -* : ; : ° <a . , amas » dew)! claim’d 
night; others were of opinion that it was the publication of Peel’s | ; though my ~ the devil claim’d, 
Faia ’ : : ° | never Can say Whats true 
Glasgow speech, in all the morning papers, that threw such a thick es a Sue. 

. ' ; To you each party shows deceit, 

and impenetrable gloom over the atmosphere. For our parts, we On vou both run their r’gs : 

° . mn . a ‘ i =” 9 
think it very hard to say what it was. The afternoon certainly You'll knaves in all the Tories meet, 

> . 4 ® ? s e ° 
went into mourning ; and we were personally taken so much aback And liars in the Whigs. 
that we began to think the slang figure of speech was about to be 
literally illustrated, and that we were being * knocked into next 


week,” as the vulgar phraseology hath it. The London papers | a nother with your votes, 

: Their fiendish hearts will never rest— 
They'll turn and cut your thrvats. 

Then be prepare -«( for all dece it, 


And when they learn that you have blest 


are all very obliging in conveying the information, that it was dark, 
imagining, we presume, that people could not see that they were in | 


darkness. The Editor of the Standard says, he could not see one | And every kind of rigs: 
var before him; but this does not surprise us, for the Editor of a | You'll knaves in all the Tories meet, 
Tory newspaper, who advocates anti-Reform, must be, at the best And liars in the Whigs. 


of times, but a short-sighted character. The Editor of the 7'imes 
says, he positively could not see “ which way to turn.” This must! | : 7 on 
have been very awkward, as knowing precisely when and which with a wn of a - ~—,. the honous ible yar 
—_— i. > . . . spinner. t was received With nine c/féers, abd one arm cheer, as Caully 

way to turn, is the very head and front of the existence of the |S?!" . 
. : ~ | has it. The encores were so numerous that we left him singiny it 


This extraordinary, and, to a certain extent, candid chanson, was wiv 


Thunderer The Editor » Post says sto- la ; 
. ” . Phe Editor of the Post Says, he was sudde only aStO- | Some of our contemporaries boast of their dispatches from Glasgow ;— 
nished by an extraordinary density over head. This we should nothing can exceed the celerity of ours. We had a huge pea-shooter laid 


have linagined could have been no new feeling to the thick-eheaded On from the Tontine at Glasgow to our office-door, ind had an immenst 
Editor, density about the upy er story being a complaint, for which pair of bellows at the Glasgow end, which sent or I sreporter through 
he has always been conspicuous. Old Grandmamina of the /7era//, like a pea down a pea-shooter, The force of puffing could no furthe: 





thought the world had come to an end, and was packing up for her | §° 
journey to the next world, when the fog suddenly dispersed, and | ———_— since lieieimaaiiaiatieii iii ncianaiainiaaaiatiia 
left her to wonder what the devil had been the cause of it ‘he 
mistakes that oceurred during the temporary darkness were innu- soaveiptasinitie 
merable. Many chevaliers d'industrie made the singular mistake We went and fiddled about the Markets, the other day, tor the e: 
of putting their hands into other people’s pockets instead of their | lightenment of the readers of FicaAro. The following 1s the state of 
own, which was of course purely accidental. Mr. Horace Twiss, | them :-- 

: ; . ae . Ae a? hak enamine Beate 
by mistake, walked into the Treasury, and asked for some pay, but Sugar—Very dull indeed, and very little of it; short and sweet bein: 


the characteristic at present of this commodity. 
Corns were shooting ups owing to the wet weather. 
An immense deal was Gone in gruel on Saturday. _ Deveral basins 


he was put out of the building for impertinence, and no mistake 
y ‘ el ’ . . . 

Poor Gann, of the Victoria, walked into Drury Lane Theatre—of 

a . ? Pepy / > su . > ; ; ree I< > ( ied tr : ma : . 
upon which such an occurrence is at all excusable. Several half- water. 


starved beggars walked into cook-shops, but the mistake was too Pea-soup was active at four and a halt 
obvious—and they were hurried out again. Osbaldiston walked Toast and water was flat—at nothing. 
into Covent Garden lheatre, but has not vet found out his mis- The news of the fog caused considerable fluctuation in mutton-broth 


ard that made from the neck was done as high as three-pence and 3 
quarter In the course of the afternoon. . 

Porter was steady at one and a half, being the same for the account at 
dinner-time, 

The demands an Cann’s Soup-House were tremendous at one ume, 
and seemed to threaten a suspension of business; but a timely applica- 
tion to the New River Company enabled them to dilute, and ultimately 
— every demand was honoured. It was at first apprehended there would 
have been some difficulty, as it was not the day for turning on the 


take, nor is he likely to do so just at present. He will do so even- 
tually. Earl Howe walked into the bed-chamber of Queen Ade- 
laide. The King, in his usual blunt way, declared it was *“ d—d 
impudence, and no mistake.” Other affairs of the sort occurred, 
but they are too numerous to mention 
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eater, and, in consequence of the late frost, the Company had very 
Watery oS) ¢ 
much limi 


house which : 
sot over without much difficulty. 


Should any thing occur respecting the crisis, we shall give it in a 


Se ond Edition. 


—H 


Second Edition 


‘ted its issues of the element; but, being anxious to support a | 


does so much business with it as Cann’s, the obstacle was | 
| part of which we have inserted. 


We have just time to say thata noted cheap coffee-shop has stopped. | 


is attributed to the firm having over speculated yesterday in bread 


It ~~; . . . 
Something of this kind 


nd butter, which remains stale upon its hands. 


iti 


has long Leen expected. 


ane 
——— 


CL CE A 


INFLUENZA. 





That very horrible character, the Influenza, continues to prowl about 
the metropolis and its environs. It has taken a particular fancy to the 
New Police, and has disabled no less than 800 of those gentry. The 
pick pockets have hitherto been the class principally benefitted at present ; 
but, in mentioning the pickpockets, we ought to include the surgeons ; 
some of whom, by the bye, may be comprehended under that denomi- 
nation. ‘Lhe leading feature of the indisposition has been in the nose; 
ind as people, for the most part, follow their noses, we are not surprised 
at the leading feature being found in that direction. The King and 
(Jueen are both said to have had a s/ight affection, which does not sur- 

rise us, for we always knew that affection in that quarter was as slight 
: His Majesty has been warned by his physician against 
sitting ina draft. The King was indignant at this suggestion ; ‘ For,’ 
said he, ‘I must be indeed a blessed fool if I were to sit in adraft. 
Besides, where is the bottle of medicine that would be big enough for 
me to sitin.” William the Fourth was also respectfully advised to keep 
up the action of perspiration. ‘ That’s easily done,’ was 
retly ; ‘I’ve only to sit with Adelaide; for she always provokes me Ull 
the perspiration runs down my face like rain down a water-pipe.’ 


rit 


AS possibli . 


THE VALUE OF RAGS. 





The Editor of the Chronicle has been amusing his readers with 
some very elaborate City articles on the subject of rags, If rags 


re to become as valuable as one of its commercial correspond- 


ents says, they will be, the Poor Laws would not press so hea- 
vily as they do at present, for many of the starving paupers would 


W f . 


his off-hand | 


I] 


A BUNDLE OF CONS. 





A correspondent has furnished us with a bundle of Cons, the’ greater 
We hope he will send us more every 


week Con-secutively. 


Why is Louis Philippe like a target, I pray ? 
Because he’s oft shot at—he was t’other day. 


Why is Cumberland’s Duke like a well-gutted fowl ? 
Because he’s no heart—he has plenty of jowl. 

And why can’t the King play ‘ Petruchio ’—a few ? 
Because, for his kingdom, he can't tame a shrew. 
And why is our Queen like a sausage—a firm-un ? 
The reason is plain—why, because she’s a German. 


An oyster he Duchess is like—its no sin; 
For she sports, I am told, a small beard on her chin. 


THEATRICALS. 


Drury Lane at the low prices is reducing Covent Garden to very low 
receipts, and the firm of Osbaldiston and Co., is beginning to be almost 
as in-firm as its prototype in Rob Roy. To speak plainly, Oz. is be- 
ginning to feel himself particularly disagreeably situated, and we are not 
sorry for it. We always hated his chatacter, and always regarded his 
success as ephemeral, because that success, which is obtained by equi- 
vocal means, is never of a substantial nature. ‘The reduction at Drury 
Lane, put quite another aspect on the affairs of Covent Garden. We 
always said it would, and the result proves the strength and correctness 
of our foresight. Fitzball begins to shake in his shoes, and looks more 
spectral than ever, for he has got a finger in the pie, at Covent Garden ; 


| and all his ‘horrible conceit,’ will be of no service to the shop, now that 


lailv walk into a certain amount of property, by the mere fact of 


putting on their tag-raggery, and bobtailery. Rags, when con- 
verted into five pound notes, are certainly worth something, but 


When made into writing paper for thick-headed Editors to scribble 
it becomes even less valuable in its manufactured shape, than 
the raw commodity. There is something so extremely twaddling 
the Chronicle's elaborate essay on rags, that we felt quite en- 


In 
In 
rageed in reading it. 
Ws are made the subject of their lucubrations. 


They must be at their very /ast shifts, when 


a I 


BREVITIES. 


All the Difference 


Sir Robert Peel, in the course of his Glasgow harangue, repeatedly 
expressed a hope that that rotten old concern, the Constitution, never 
might be different. He and his party wish it to remain what it long has 
veen—namely, very in-different. 


The Strange Beast 


| he papers say that a curious animal, of the wolf species, was seen 
ant 
t 


N-square, 


can setitat rest. The beast being Kemr-rious, and of the wolf kind, puts 


the thing in our mind perfectly quiet, and fixes it at once on the Duke 


ef Cumberland. 


Bunn has entered the field against it, upon equal grounds of rivalry, 
Bunn brought out on Monday, a Mr. Gann, familiarly known as £ Butcher 
Gann,’ in the classic neighbourhood of ‘the Cu/, and a great favourite 
at the Waterloo Road sotrees. Gann is all very well as the representa- 
tive of those gentlemen who call for retribution on the sta ind for 
half-and half at the tavern bar; but we cannot help thinking tbat Bun 
made himself ¢ egregiously ati ass,’ when he introduced Mr. Gann to 
the boards of Drury Lane Theatre. This reduction of the quality of the 
entertainments was far more than commensurate with the reduction of 
the prices, and if Bunn pursues this system he had better ony bac kto the wid 
prices, or to old Nick, for one would be just as good as the other. Gann 
blustered, and swaggered. and bullied through the part of William, even 
more brutally than T. P. Cooke, and what is saying much more, he was 
almost as brutal as that real beast—a British seaman. How the d rty 
devils who go all their lives to sea, can be thought suftic iently human to 
represent on a public stage, is past our philosophy. Wehope Bunn will 
not repeat the deadly experiment, which like the lethiferous Upas, 
will blight the fair prospects of the now flourishing establishment, 


Re, 


Charley Dance of ‘I Will Have an Uncle’ notoriety, (which piece of 
monstrous rubbish has long been dead and damned; but which we em- 


, balm in our pages, to hold up to him as a warning,) Charley Dance has 


managed to get hold of Osbaldiston in one of his recent moments of 


| despair and recklessness, and positively persuaded him to acc ept a piece 


| called * The Country Squire; or, Two Days at the Hall.’ 


ut the works of the Western Railway, in the neighbourhood of Eus- 
Much speculation exists upon the subject, but we think we | 


{ 


| as low as two anda half at Billingsgate. 


The only piece 
Charley Dunce ever got out at Covent Garden was one called ‘* Pleasant 
Dreams,’ which received at the hands, or rather at the mouths of the 
audience, such a sound hissing a3 must have made his any 
thing but ‘ pleasant’ for some time afterwards. We will not ant cipate 
a Similar fate for the new atfair—though, we must say, there is something 
ominous in the second title of ‘ Two Days at the Hall,’ may it not be 
changed into ‘ Lwo Nights at the Garden ?’ : 


‘dreams’ 


Bulwer’s play has been but seldom represented since its first produc- 
tion, We very much lament that Bulwer should have made so poora 
hand of his first drainatic effort. Perhaps on hig next attempt he will 
look more to stage effect than he has done in the present instance. We 
must do him the justice to say, that never was any play so ill-acted. 
Poor Farren has completely ruined the salmon trade ; by bis outrageous 
failure in his part, the quotations of that salubrious fish have been down 
Webster has sat in bis own 








12 


eoal-hole, doing penance amongst his private cinders,ever since he be- 
witched the part of the Marquis de Montespan. Bulwer upon seeing 
the part so completely victimised, cut it out altogether, and presented 


| 


Mr. Webster the next day with two and twenty yards of sackcloth, and | 


half a sieve of cinders. The worthy comedian (?) has taken the hint, 
and never ,oes abroad without a jack-towel over his great coat, and an 
ash or two tastefully laid out upon the top of his pericanium. 

On Fniday night the frightful exhibition that bas hitherto taken place 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
LAIR'S GOUT and RHEUMATIC PILLS.—The decided 


superiority of this medicine over every other hitherto offered to publie 
notice, ,for the cure of those dreadfull painful diseases, Gout, Rheumatie Gout, RKhey-. 
matism Lumbago, &c, is so fully manifested by a rapidly increasing sale, and the jes: 


} mony oe thousands in ever rank o life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
} such a remedy, and have not availed themselve of trying its efficacy, cannot truly he 


| Objects of sympathy 


at Covent Garden, consisting of the ascent of Mademoiselle Irvine from | 


the stage to the gallery, on the tight rope, was brought to a close, by the 


the audience. The authorized speech of the management was charac- 


teristic of its bloody mindedness.—Somebody came on, and begged | 


the audience would not trouble itself to be worried about the affair, for 
that the lady had oNLy FRACTURED HER SKULL, with a few other slight 
concussions, which were a mere nothing. j 
reason of so little value being put upon skulls by the present manage- 
ment of Covent Garden. 
the head of Supe “flous arrangements. It is disgraceful that the poor 
woman should ever have been allowed to expose her life to meet either 
the mercenary views of a murderous management, or to give a savage 
satisfaction to a sanguinary audience. : 


We can easily understand the | 


Such things seem to rank with them under ' 


~ | aftlicted with this disease ; 
poor creature falling from the rope on to the stage ; to the great horror of | 


The testimonials of the astonishing effects of this medicine ars 
universally accompanied by the fact, that no inconvenience of any sort attends its adm; 
nistration, but that the patient, without feeling the operation of the medicine, is univer- 
sally left in a stronger and better state of health than experienced previous to be ng 
and in ali cases of acute suffering, great relief is experienced 
in a few hours, and a cure is generally effected in two or three days 

This valuable discovery is sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; and by his ap 
pointment by all medicine venders in the kingdom. : . 

Price 2e.$d. per Box.—Ask for Blairs Gout and Rheumatic Pills; and see that the 
signature of Thomas Prout is on the outside of the wrapper 


Vi EDICAL ADVICE.—The EDITOR of THE DOCTOR, ang 
4 M.R.C.S, and Lic. A. C., may be personally consulted by Patients 
requiring Medical Advice, in every variety of disease, on Monday, Wednes. 
day, and Friday evening, from 5 to8 o'clock, & on Tuesday, Thursday. and 
Saturday morning, from I] o’clock till 2. Fee, 2s.6d. The most minute 


‘care and attention are paid to every case submitted to him for professional 


| Investigation. 


The Queen's theatre has lately been illuminated by the illustrious pre- | 


sence of Sheridan Knowles, who has been acting as badly as ever, and 
strutting about the stage as conceitedly as onall former occasions. We 
wish we could persuade Knowles to sit down quietly in his dressing 
gown and slippers to write, instead of painting up his healthy chops, 
padding his very indifferent legs, and thrusting his mortal messuage, 
or tenement, into tunics, togas, and trunks, to make believe he is an 
actor. He never was, and what is more, he never will be any thing 
of the kind. As an author, he might become a first-rate man; as a 
performer, he never can scramble higher in the histronic ladder, than 
the second step from the bottom, and even from that he will keep con- 
tinually tumbling and getting up agaln. , As an actor, he hasthe grotes- 
queness of Asbury, without his force, the looseness of Bender, without 
his vivacity, the mauvais honte of living, withcut that gentleman’s limit- 
ed vocal capabilities. With sucha picture before his eyes, which we 
are sure in truth and graphic power, he will admit, to be equal to anything 
in his own Hunchback, we feel a sanguine hope that he will abandon the 
stage, to those who know better than he does, how to shine upon it. 

At the Opera Buffa We have had the serious opera of * Nina,’ the music 


subject. Madame Giannoni has made a most successful debut, and has 
put a perfect extinguisher upon the upstart head of the old and incompetent 
Blasis. Giannoni sings with a sweetness and energy, and an expression that 
is truly delightful to listen to. She should have been the prima ‘donna, 
and Blasis should either have been sent homeagain, or put into subordi- 
nate characters. Some fussis made inthe bills about a horn accompani- 
ment being played by Signor Puzzi. We do not see why Signor Puzzi, 
because he happens to have the direction of this concern, should cram his 
name conspicuously into the bills, any more than 
Mori, Willman, and others of higher reputation than our friend, the horn- 
blower. Puzzi seems determined to * blow his own trumpet,’ as well as 
play the horn; but we cannot see why he should make a feature of his own 
performance, The gentleman engaged to play the horn in the orchestra, is 


: : , . ‘reign a bottle for it, if it could not be got torless money. 
by Coppola, and in every way inferior to that of Pasiello on the same} ° 


Consulting Chambers, No. 4, Broadway, Ludgate-hill. 


TEXHE STATE OF THE MONEY MARKET has thrown 
into the hands of R. BURNET and CO., Piazza, Covent Garden, a 
LARGE LOT of BROAD CLOTHS, with one of the largest and 
cheapest assortment of Railroad stripes for trousers ever offered. Floor 
Cloths and Carpets very cheap, the former of various patterns and widths, 
at 2s. 4d. the square yard. No other House in the Kingdom is doing them 
at the price for best goods, 


_ eo —_ _ ee 





A CERTAIN CURE FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS. 
ye ‘HAM'S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOL. 
EE VENT, which gives relief upon the first application, and speediiy 
erdicates them without pain or inconvenience, asthe following proves ‘— 
Sir,—The surprising efficacy of your Corn Solvent on several persons to 
whom I had sold it, induces me to write for three dozen of the small size, 
for which I have enclosed the money. Mrs. Edgar, of this place, purchased a 
bottle of me afew days ago; the pain she had previously experienced ren- 
dered her incapable of walking far and sleeping at night; she affirms that 
alter two applications the pain and inconvenience entirely left her, and fur- 
ther states, that although she is but a poor woman, she would give a sove- 
Yours, &c, ws 
Gainsboro’, 25th August, 1836. 
A further testimony to its merits, not less strong, 1s offered by the inge- 


SPOUNCER. 


i nuity which some unprincip ed persons have exercised to imitate its tith 

| and appearance, and to Substitute for it an articie not merely ineflicacious 
| but mischievous: it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter- 
| dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see that J. A, Sharwood is written on the 


the names of Lindley, 


| Chandler, 76, 


doubtless quite competent to do all that Puzzi makes such parade of doing, | 


and why, therefore insult him, unless it is, that Puzzi expects to be out 
of an engagement at the termination of this affair, and hopes the anti-puf- 
fery may assist him in getting one, We should almost as soon expect it to 
be announced in the advertisements, that the Kensington omnibus would 
start ata certain hour, or that the ‘solos on the horn,’ would be played by 
sill Noakes, in his capacity of conductor. The little horn blower is, how- 
ever, in fora good thing, and he is most palpably endeavouring to make 
(while it lasts,) the very best of it, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The two wiseacres who have made a bet about our last 
portrait, have both /ost. 
but Pierre, 


week’s 


in Venice Preserved. Perhaps if the two wagering 


y NHE PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF 


It is neither Faulconbridge, nor Mercutio, | 


worthies will buy it again (it is still on sale), and look at it, thev | 


will see what it really is meant for. It is acknowledged to be the 
best ever done of C, Kemble in that character. 


outside wrapper, aS none others are genuine. 
Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bot- 
tles at Is. Lid., 2s. Od., and 4s, 6d. ; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 100 
Oxford-street ; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 
venders. 
BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS, 
HE DUCHESS DE LA VAUBALIERE. The successful new 
Drama now nightly performing at the Adelphi Theatre, with great 
applause, isnow ready .Price Sixpence. Being No 15 of Bucxstonge‘’s Daamas 

published under the Superintendence oi the Author. 


———— NT 


PIERCE EGAN’S NEW WORK, 


On the Ist of February will be published, Part 3, price One Shilling, in Demy Octavo 
containing 32 pages of letter press, closely printed, intituled 


NATIONAL !—Bvyv PIERCE EGAN.,—With Four characteristic 


Sketches from Nature, by PIERCE EGAN the YOUNGER; beautifully engraved by 





ONWHYN. To be completedin Twelve Monthly Parts. 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS- A 
b Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. Illustrated by I4 slashing Cuts by Seymour 


Price Sixpence, 


LONDON :—W., STRANGE, PaTFERNOstTFR Row; and Sold by ail Booksellers in Englane 
lreland, Scotland,and Wales 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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